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How William Russell got his Pat-

ent.

Everybody in Cincinnati knows Mr.
William Russell, the blacksmith, whoze
shop is at the corner of Central avenue
and Oliver street. Mr. Russell probably
knows more about shoeing horses than

thsome | any man you can find in a lengthy search,

no mber Triend hath Telt us—

-- T, fursaken quite,
: ﬁ"'u'&"&nm; -

v

and he has put that knowledge to such ex-
cellent practical effect during thirty odd
years he has been working at the busi-
ness in Cincinnati, that he has accumu-
lated a handsome fortune, He hus in-
vented a horse shoe that he believes to be
superior to nn{“iu use, and last week he
went to Washington to endeavor to get
a patent on it. le was accompanied by
Mr. Charles L. Olds, of Springfield, who
is interested in getting up & company to
manufacture the shoe in that city.

The morning they arrived they took a
gtroll to the President's strbles to look
at his horses. As they reached vicinity

clean. | two horses were being brought in that

MY HEATHEN,

BY M. QUAD.

‘T'he other I was reading a long
mra:l:izle about the moral im-
provement of the heatheu in Africa and
the r need of more money Lo carry
on work. Having half an hour
to spare I sat down on the postotiice

[:uu:my foot ona bootblacks box,
m’ he used his brush I asked:
« My son, did you ever hear of heav-
"

m“.'l'lnt’s where the rich men go, ain’t

I'.P"h.lpq:ﬁ:_ in b
“ Do you 'wﬁgortoll place it

had been out for exercise, one the Presi-
dent’s favorite saddle horse, and the other
Col. Fred Grant’s “ Rowdy,” his favorite
trotter. Mr. Russell observed that hoth
were lame, and he was satisfied the fault
was in the shoeing. Subsequently they
called to pay their respects to the Pres-
ident in due form, like the healthy
American citzens they are, and instead
of boring him with interrogatories about
the third term, Mr. Russell struck upon
the horse queastion at once. He stated
his name and business, and said he knew
what was the matter with those horses—
they weren’t ghod right. Grant was imme-
diately interested. He took Mr. Russell’s
arm and asked him to walk right down
to the stables with him, which he did, and
they talked horse wmd horse-shoeing so
fast that Mr. Olds, who was curious to
know whether Grant realy wanted a third
term or not, couldn't get a word in edge-

“[t'sa bully place, I guess! Bill Kydd
me that there were circuses every
day, and a feller walked in free, and there
was apples and peanuts and candy all
around, aud every feller had good clothes
and all the tobacco that he wanted.
«My son, did you ever hear of Adam

‘m"‘hdmve!“ he mused, holding the
blacking-box within an inch of his mouth
and just mﬂo spit- #less see? Was
he the feiler the high Masons buried
the other day:"”

1 waited until he was worklnliaround
toward the heel my boot, aud then ask-
ed:

“Can you read?”

h"on m

“Did you ever read the Bible?”

“Noap; but I've read nine dime novels
and 1I'm going to buy an-

other to-night!™

“Do you know what a Bible is?”

“Yes—it's suthin’ that preachers read
out of.”

While he was finishing off the heel I
asked: )

“You know that you must die some

day?®”
*1 wou't have to if [ take the doctor's

medicine, will [7”
*Yes every human being must die some

Ways.

Mr Ruaﬁll explained his method of
shoeing a horse, and it seemed to agree
with the President’s idea exactly. He said
he wished heaven had sent him such a
blacksmith, or words of that effect. Then
Mr. Russell offered to shoe those horses
himself. and the President was delighted.
He iz=ued an order permitting him to use
the Government Llacksmith shop, and
thither Mr. R. repaired, pulled ofi his
cont ‘:ut some iron, and proceeded to turn
ont shoes for the President’s horzes ac-
coriing hiz own plans.  The horses were
shod, and when taken back to the stable
the lamue ness was wholly gone.  the next
day Mr. Russeil made another call on the
President, whozhook him by both hands
and expressed his pleasure at having
made his acguaintance. He gave him an
order for shoes for ali his horses, to be
sent to Long Branch, and asked how long
before he woull go to Cinecinnati, so that
he could send them on. He said he had
a little businessin Washingion that might
detain him for some time. He wanted to
ohtain a patent on this \'?3‘ horse shoe,
the exeellence of which had just beenso
satisfactorily tested. The hint wasenough.
The President wrote a line on a eard ad-
dressed to Mr Delano, Secretary of the
Interior, asking him to see that the pat-

»
4 :-y{,osh. thats mean!™ he exclaimed,
leaning back aud giving me a sharp look.
“ Al what will become of you when
die?” | asked as he worked the brush
the blacking.
=Be put into a coffin.”
“What else?”
=Amd h;henl;’]ll rot!™ it
“3 , did'nt any one ever you
that y,';m I{ad a soul?
1le looked at the soles of his dilapidated
shoes, shook his head, and answered:
“Ye want to git some joke on me!”
“Don’t you know that you have a soul
to‘;n):?"’ “long'™
ong!
1le logu‘::ed straight into my eyes for
half a minute, then moistened his black-
ﬁ and went over the boot with the fin-
ng cout,

“Did ot any one ever tell
continued, “that there is a

“After where?”

“That the good shall be rewarded, and
the wicke’:l punished?”

“Noap.
“Wot?ldn't you like to go to Heaven

ou,” I finally
{aremler?“

“How could I? How could they draw a

feller up there?” N
“My ls:cm., every one has a soul. You

have a soul, and-——
“Bully! 'iﬂmre is it?” he exclaimed,
ing his his brush.
- t here—--here in your bozom.”
He pulled open his old ragged vest
and his dusty, shirt, and glanced
down. Then he looked up at me with a
m[)ieioul' look, picked his brushes,
-set to work ou m er boot with-

out & word in reply. He felt that I had
decieved him.
“Would you like to be an angel?” I ask-

ed, after awhile.
“] eouldn’t be—I haint a girl!™ he re-
“[ seed over forty augels in the
o0 livea good iieyou da
“If you livea you cansome day
be m’:kd, You must not lie or swear,
steal, or cheat.”

“Yes.
“Goul:l I fly over a housge?”

“Yes,
“Phat ‘ud bekindernice,” he slowly re-
lied; “better’n ecatching a ride on the
b-tailed car or climbing a tree!”
There was a pause, b after a mo-
ment by his leaning back and -
“Ifa feller was an angel and flying
around, would any of the boys dare shy
arock at
“I guess not.”
“Because Bill Kpox is downon me and
he'd be thro at me all the time, My
, and he says he can

“Don’ty?,u know that it is wicked to
“Naw! '_?alnt wicked, is it when your

licks?’ _
“Boy i;% ht each other will never
work ag

I said as he bent to his
“Wi I ain't
torted.

to stand sass am
feller called

He had nearly finished his second boot

“What fur?” he replied.
how to be good.”
school?”

av.” -—

I couldn’t go--I want to be at
mdm'munloduﬂ:h;dmnl!m m"
see

. ymsolr,lwiah-—“
he interupted—I

: 1

|

cut be issued, if all right, without delay;
andl, to make a long <tory short, Mr. Rus-
sell had his pnponffu twenty-tour hours,
and was on his return to Cincinnati, very
happy over the result of shoeing the
President’s horses,

Pictures as Story-Tellers.

In a village in India recently it became
necessary in the course of zomne engineer-
ing operations to transport an enormous
mass of metal, weighing several hundred
tons, from one part of the town to another.
Ordinary means were out of the question;
and as the engineers found themselves un-
able to devise any process, they did the
next best thing. and wrote toother engi-
neers in England who were constantly su-
pervizsing such work. The latter, instead
of writing out nice large pages of fools-
cap, beautifully embellished with Greek
letter formulas and.red ink, quietly
waited until the next big piece of metal
which they had to transport offered a fa-
vorable opportunity. Then they pre-
pared a camera, and photographed every
step of the operation, together with all
tools and appurtenances, and forward-
ed thelprints from the negatives to India.
These the engineers in the far-off country
followed, and with little difficulty accom-
plished their task. Another instance is
that of a bridge, also to be constructed in
India but not yet completed. This work
involves the placing of very heavy
weights and certain difficulties incident
to the rapid changes of the level of the
water to be ¢ . At the present time
just such another bridge is in process of
erection in London, and the assistance of

hotography isagain called in. As the
Eondon bridge grows toward completion,
phatographs are constautly made; and
so when the Indian engineers begin their
work, they will be in possession of a sel
of guides of invaluable assistance to them.

A Grasshopper Story.

One of the most credible stories is to
the effect that, a few weeks ago, a womn
dug up a panful of dirt in which to plant
some tlower-seed. She put the pan un-
der the stove and went out to see a
neighbor. Upon her return, after an
hour's absence slfw found seven ﬁ"ﬁ“‘}'ﬁd
bushels of grasshoppers generat v the
heat, mer:aﬁ;IL eating her out of house and
home. They first attacked the green
shades on the windows, and then a 1
Irish servant girl, asl in on® of the
rooms, was the next victim, and not a
vestige of her was left. The stove and
stovepipe followed, and then the house
was torn down so they could get at the
chimney. Boards, beams, plaster-
ing, clothing, nails, door knobs,

late, tinware, everything, in fact, the
ouse contained, was eaten up, and when
she arrived within a mile of the place,
she saw two lar, .hopgers sitth:ﬁ
up on end and playing mumble-peg wi
with a carving knife for which should
have the cellar. The way matiers leak-
ed out was in a suit brought against the
insurance company, which refused to
the policy on the ground that the
mming was not destroyed by fire; but
the court rendered a verdict for the
plaintiff, as she had proven that the
ﬁ:nsshoppers were generated by the fire
the stove—St. Louis Globe.

Be Courteous.
It costs no money. It involves no loss
of independence, 1t promotes the com

fort ol your fellow-men. It is to

others as you would be done by. It

form of brotherly kindness which

we owe to :fvery one. alfctl, péo::omd‘:

sweetness temper,

e e
: , be courteous if youn are

position j\"’hl(:h is exasperating to the

temper. Gi away to exas jon will
donge;ood.mn%nth{

other wmif ggu

haves to earry, courtesy v p

T e el v
. F Oy

the control of the world.

last, not least, thereis a

l-| closer

And
connection between being courte-
vus and being civilized than wost of us

“Time softens all things,”
young man who parts his hair
middle, Nothing can
gofter than he is.

Young man, when your intended
strikes at a croquet ball and hits her
favorite corn, burst if you must, but
don’t langh.

“It will come,” said a candidate for
Mﬂzor of 8t. Louis the other day, whilg
making a stump speech, “ just as sure as
it was that Romeo founded Rome.”

“Two souls that beat as one,” remark-
ed the boy to his mother as she was
dealing with him for his sins with both
slippers at once.

“ Heaven’s Own ™ is the name of a new
Nevada town where a railroad passenger
saw a woman pinning her husband to
the fence with a pitchfork.

A woman does not always notice that
here is a button ofl her husband’s shirt,
but if he goes home with a strange hair
on his coat sleeve she sees it a second,
and—if that were all.

In Norway the lonﬁst day lasts three
months. The man who six months ago
promised to call in in a day or two and
settle that little bill, must have gone to
Norway on a visit,

It’s astonishing, says the New Orleans
Bulletin, to see how little there is of
some ladies in these days of contracted
skirts. And it is equally astonishing to
see how much there is of some others.

* When a mother cuts her son's hair
with such nice precision and artistie
neatness that the Imy is ashamed to take
off his hat when he goes to bed, it is
about time our domestic institutions
were overhauled and remodeled.

Editors must beallowed the privilege
of apologizing like other people. The
editor of the Northern Vindicator, of
Emmet county, Iowa, apologized for the
slimness of reading matter in his last
issue for the reason that he had been
weaning a baby.

Mark Twain, apropos of a new (Pm'tn-

ble mosquito net, writes that the day is

coming * when we shall sit under our

nets in church and slumber peacefully,

while the diseomfitted flies club together
nd take it out on the minister.”

When two Pike county men are aboug
to make a mule trade, the first questio
asked by the would-be-purchaser is,
“ What's his record?” Seller replies,
“Three niggers and a couple dozen dash
boards,” and the new owner leads his
property ofl.

When vou see a woman with a raw-
hide hid in the black drapery of her
morning wrapper, and calling * William
Henre-e-e” in a key about four octaves
above high C, yon may know of a verity
that a f\-lmllng expedition is about to
set eal

Two countrymen went into a hatter’s
to buy one of them a hat. They were
delighted with the sample inside the
crown of which was inserted a mirror.
“What is the glass for ?”" said one of the
men. The otﬁer. impatient at such a
display of rural ignorance, exclaimed,
“What for?” why, for the man who buys
the hat to see how its fits him.”

A West-end man s:m% “Don’t be Angry
with me, Darling,” as he larrupped his
wife with a stirrup-strap.  But she got
the bugle on him, and standing on his
stomach, twineil her lilly fingers in his
locks, and as she strewed his tlaxen curls
about the kitchen floor, she softly war-
bled, “ Darling, yon are Growing Bald.”

Little Bessie is the daughter ofa Free-

rt lady who married a clergyman. Not
ong since, when father was away, and
she was playing in the yard, a stranger
came nlong and asked if the minister
was at home. * No,” she answered, * but
my motheris in the house, and ‘she
will pray with you, you miserable sin-
ner.” e passed on.

As a general thing, it not best to im-
plore young gentlemen to dress gushing-
iy; but if ll’;ey will insist on wearing a
handkerchief in the rear pocket of their
pantaloons, it would be an ordi ’
favor to a blushing public to zelect such
as have ornamental borders. It is well to
feel sure it’s a hnndkerchief, that’s all.

An Irish ecouple, a few evenings since,
at about nine o’clock, rang the door-bell
nf one of the Protestant parsons of
Chicago. The door was opened by the
clergyman, and, on inquiring what they
wanted, was informed by Michael that
he and Bridget came fo get married.
“And why,” asked the parson, “don’t
you go to the priest?” *“And sure we
did,” answered Michael, “and he tould
us to zo to the divil, and so0 we came to
’rUU.“

Jejff. Davis and his Evil Foriunes.

A correspondence of the Watchman
and Reflector draws a very melancholy
[)Ivture of Jeff Davis® present life and the

ll-fortune thathas dogged him ever since
his downfall n. He came out of
the great struggle, says the writer, with
money enou‘;h toenable him to live com-
fortably for his remaining days, but an
evil genius seems to have pursued him;
every investment wasa failure. He sought
employ ment and was made president of
a life insurance company; it endured his
administration for a year or two, and then
gave up the ghost. He boughtstocks, but
always to sell al less than cost. And now
he is, or very soon will be. dependent upon
the charity of the people, mani'lof whom
havean aversion for him. He would
rather work than lay hinself under obliga-
tions even to his best friends, but he is
over 70 years old, and nobody cares to
give employment a man whom bad luck

ersistently follows. Indeed, he has but

ew friends—none among the loyal people
—and t.,h::l t%’il;:lﬁ:ﬂ of ehl: lost . cause ™
charge a e ures to his mis
ment; so he lives with his wife, and qﬁte
numerous family, ina ve niet way,
avoiding publicity. He decl;{n to deliver
the Decoration Day address at Memphis,
saylng that he was directly interested and
that he might say something that he
would afterward be sorry for. His pun-
ishment is indeed severer than if he had
been made a martyr to the “ lost cause ™
on the scaflold.

Goodness of Gen. Lee,

The following anecdote is told by that

allant and gentleman, Col. Kane.
&xhis way on one oceasion to visit Gen.
Lee, a country gentlemen informed Col.
Kane that he had just sent a fine sheep
oL B o Baving boli J{“’i’o""
Col. who vinga
time onnlgcon, was co%ﬁdenble ratm:ﬁ

a |ed by the prospect of a dinner of fine

the dinner came off
there was nothing but a piece of bacon
and greens, corn bread, and some milk.
After a while Col. Kane jocularly re-
marked to Gen. Lee that Mr. ——
told him he had sent him a sheep lately.
“ Yeg,” replied Gen. Lee, “it was ve

kind of him, and I am very mu

to him, indeed, and I sent it to
%” Col. Kane afterwards

Lu;ghhglgupmasodtheophlmto&an.
Lee that piece of bacon on the table

mutton. When

had | hunger, feed
him drink.”

large is proved by the fact that
g{:’mbumo{ persons find p em-
yment in g an adequate sup-
ply. Most mwm ' 3;
their business outside “ the ms”
of Paris fatten the molluses in tanks, but
gome prefer to keep the creatures in the
open air. The preserve in which snails are
fed is divided into eifzhtor ten separate in-
closures, each of which is surrounded by a
line of sawdust four inclies broad, and
freshly laid each morning. 'This simple
hedge is gn efiectual barrier to the
age of any Helix tempted to inm
vagabond propensities and stray bevond
the boundaries of its allotted precinets,

Each daily consighment of snails is de-
posited in one of the parks or inclosures,
and left to fast for 48 hours. After this
they are removed to another park, where
they are provided witn an abundance of
food, consisting of cabbages, lettuee, en-
dives, thyme, and vine leaves, Purified
by their prolonged fast, the snails eat
with varacity, and in eight or ten days
Aare fat enough to satisfy the eye and taste
of a Parisian e¢picure. The tax upon fat-
ted snails is very small, but it is estimated
that, were the levy to be raised to one-
quarter of that set upon oysters, and 50
suails to be counted worth one dozen bi-
valves, the revenue anunally arising from
their consumption in Paris would
amount to 200,000 franecs.

It is stated that a diet of snails reduces
a man’s flesh until he becomes a mere
skeleton. The edible snail of the Gold
Couast has a shell three inches long by
two inches deep. From this he pro-
trudes a pair of tentacles four inches in
length. These tentacle: are the choice
part of the animal, and are served whole
in that savory compound called snail
soup.

Shrimp-fishing is alsoan extensive in-
dustry in France, and is mostly pursued
by women, The shrim];s are plentiful
on sandy shores, and the fishers wade
knee-(eep into the sea, pushing before
them a net in the form of a wide-monthed
bag sewed around a hoop and fastened
to the end ot apole by means of across-
piece. A bag tied around the waist re-
ceives the animals as they are caught.
In winter the shrimp retires to deeper
water, and there captured in netsdrawn
by boats. These nets are now made of
galvanized wire, which resizsts the action
of the water and is a great improve-
ment on twine. Shrimps are sometimes
left by the retiring tide in sandy pools,
and when alarmed will bury themselves
in the sand by a dexterons movement
of their fan like tail. In feeding, they
grasp their prey by the short, rike-like
appendages between the claws, and soon
to the mouth. The choice between
shrimps and snails as food is a mere mat-
ter of taste, Many {)ersous who partake
of the one reject the other with loath-
ing, but there seems, in fact, no reason
why both are not as eleanly and whole-
sowme as the oyster.

a i

James Q. Blaine.

feveral years ago a slab-sided, awk-
ward printer boy, from Maine, found his
.way to Washington in search of an
*eusy place.” Tom Ewing was then See-
retary of the Interior. Ile was uncle of
our gawky place-hunter. To him the
youngster naturally applied for assist-
ance in getting the desired sitnation.
Thi= was the encouraging answer he got
from Ewing : “I will not get you a place
in any of the departmments. Morcover, if
you find a place and go to work I will
use my intluence to have you dismissed.
I want you to get out of Washington.
I am not ﬁoing to have vou made into a
limp and helpless nonenity, if I can help
it. Go anywhere else; go to the devil, if
vou like. you shan’t stay in Washing-
ton.” This inspiring counsel drove the
printer youth back to Maine again.
Iad Ewing found him the desired place,
he would to-day be tying tape around
bundled documents, or sticking official
stamps on somebody else's letters, in
one of the departments, an inert human
routine machine. But the unele’s sen-
sible brusqueifess was the nephew’s sal-
vation. The name of that discouraged
applicant was James G. Blaine.

Now.

Nouwl—A grain of sand on a boundless
plain. A tiny ripple on a measureless
ocean. Over that ocean we are sailing;
but the only part ol it we possess is that
on which our vessel at this moment floats,
From the stern we look backwards and
watch the ship’s wake in the waters; but
how short a distance it reaches, and how
soon every trace disappears. We see also
some landmarks farther off, and then the
horizon closes the view; but beyond, that
ocean still rolls far, far away. Memory
contemplates the few years of our indi-
vidual life; history slows us a dim outline
of mountains; science tells us that still
farther back, out of sight, stretches the
vast sea; reason assures us that, like space,
it hath no bounderies; but all that we pos-
sess is represented in this small word—
Now! The past, for action, is ours no
longer. The future may never become
present; it is not ours until it does, The
only part of time we can use is this very
moment—now!

A Novelty in Surveying.

The delicate chemical balance has been
added to the list of surveyors’ instru-
mentl.)s.e Byrlhe aitil of Lhis instrument the
number of acres inan irreﬁulm'ly sha
surface may be accurately compu?eeé{
The method by which this is applied is
simple enough. The plan of the
desired territory, having been first meas-
ured and reduced by scale to paper, is
is then cut out and carefully we?zﬁed. A
portiongsf the same paper—that Is, paper
of the same weight and thickness—is
then cut to asize that will represent one
acre, and its weightrecorded. By dividing
the weight of the paper that represents.
in outline, the whole section surveyed,
by the weight of that which represents
one acre. the quotient represents the
number of acres and fractions of an acre
in the whole. This way of measureing
surface gives less trouble, less caleulation,
and less liability to error than any other
easy method.

The Slave and his Enemy.

A slave in one of the West India Islands
was noticed by his master, very carefully

watching over a r old brokeén-down
n who had n pu with a
lot some days before. e ghared his bed

with him; him at his own table; car-
ried him into the sunshine when cold, and
into the shade when hot. His tenderness
led his master to suppose the old man was
some relative, and he inquired if he were
his father. .

% No, massa, ” was the answer.

“Perhaps your uncle, or some other
relation?”

“ No massa, no relation not even
friend?”

;yhy then, do you treat him so kind-

“He my enemy, massa,” replied the
slave. He sold me to the slave dealer,
My Bible tells me, when my enemy

him; when he thirst, give

TaE Fourth of July must have been a
dull day in New York and vicinity. In
the metropolis itself there were only
twenty-one cases of deadly assault, and
of those but ten have terminated fatally.
Brooklyn furnishes a ly score o
nine, mostly cases of , tho

the victims are

- Ismmmmm-mru OF CHEBOYGAN AND VICINITY TO

there are two in which
believed to eure.

One of the Best and Most Ooii:plete Stocks

Pr.

To be found in Northern Michigan, kept by

M. LATHROP.

o

Dry Goods, Yankee Notions, &e.,

In all varieties. froem a fine silk to & common print

Extra Bargains for 80 Days Only.

Best Irish Poplins for $1 00

per ynlrﬂ worth $1.25,and $1 50.

Good Black Bilks from §1 15 to $1 50.
A No. 1 printsat 8c.

Carpets and Oil Cloths.

rtment of 0il_Oloths, and all goods in this line/ are offered at YERY
A good nsso Carpets, e

MILLINERY

A nice

0::0

GOODS.

vadety, Trimmed and Untrimmed Hats for Ladies and Children,

HATS AND CAPS,

In all the new and latest styles.

100

BOOTS AND SHOES!

An elegant assortment of all kinds, from the finest French Kid to the Common Brogan.

—_—

A New and Fashionable Stock of Clothing,

For Gentlemen, Youths’ and Childrgn’s wear.

Fancy Cassimeres for Men and Boys,

The clothing I3 cut and made up in the
neatest style.

60c to $2 00

Crochkery and Glassware.

Everything you need to furnish a table, except cutlery.

Flour Pots, Hanging Baskets, Glass covers for Flowers, Stoneware,

Fruit Cans, &c., &ec.
All kinds of Farmers’ Produce Bought! and Sold.

—_—

Groceries! Groceries! Groceriés!

Of all kinds and deseriptions at very low prices. : . e
Coffec A Standard,at - 12 andl 2!¢c. | Other nice Sugars at - mp_‘.@ 1c
In Oanned Goods we give extra bargams. . _"; : ]
5 Cans Tomatoes, - $1 00—2 ib. I 5 Cans Oysters, . - $1 00—21b.
5 Cans Salmon, - - 100 5 Cans Strawberries, - - 100
5 Cans Peas, - - - 1 00—2]b.|5 Cans Lobsters, - - 100
5 Cans Cherries, - - -1 00—21b.!5 Cans Prunes, - - 100

.

Warranted good goods, or money refunded. All kinds of Dried Fruits. Also

Provisions of all Kinds.

Pork, Lard, Butter, Egzs, Cheese, Dried Apples, Fresh Sugar Cured Hams, Fresh

Sagar Cured Shoulders, Fresh Sugar Cured Dried Beef, Fresh
Sugar Cured Breakfast Bacon,

Will hereafter keep in stock

Winter and Spring Wheat Flour, Corn, Oats, Polatoes, Lime, Ce-

ment, Plastering Hair. Land Plaster, Salt, £c.

noltf

FURNITURE ROOMS!

-0:0

E. SPILLER & CO.

IN HOWELLS’' BLOCK,

Manufacturers and Importers, wholesale and retafl dealers in 3

All Kinds of Furniture,

Chamber Sets,

Parlor Sets,

Sofas, Lownges, Chairs, Tete-a-Tetes, Mattresses,

Bedsteads, Spring Beds, Bureaus, Hat Stands, What-Nots, Pic-

ture Frames, Looking Glasses, Hangings,

And everything in the way of

HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE.

PARTICULAR J!‘TENTIM PAID TO UNDERTAKING.

- molit

mcue-,mm Undertakers' Sundries always on band.

§ -'-, T
T
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PRINTING!

EXECUTED WITH

NEATHESS  AND D ISPATCH,

08

e

Bill Heads,
Letter Heads,
Note Headss
Envelopes,

. Cards,
Invitations, &c.

I8 FULL AND COMPLETE.

Ml Our Job Work Wamanted,

Ty

New Type,

New Presses,

AND

‘Moderate Prices,




